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CHAPTER IX. COrmNUED.

T:ul knew nothing about playing a
troul, ami if lie had it would have made
no difference, owing to his primitive
Wishing tackle. He pulled vigorously;

o did the trout, and "snap!" went the
nd of the alder pole, leaving Tad in a

mad frenzy of excitement, with three-fourth- s

of the rod in his hands, danc-

ing madly on the rocks
Joe '.vas equal to the situation.

Dropping his own pole, he made a dive
i)T the broken fragment, which was
Hoating in sight. Gathering the slack
Jine carefully in his hands, a vigorous
"tug landed high :nl dry the largest
trout ever caught ia Mill brook.

"There!" Joe exclaimed, as Tad re-

garded hi-- prize in an amazement too
deep for words, "you've caught the one
real trout you've wanted to now, I
guess ve'd better be getting home,
without doing any more fishing."

"All right," returned Tad, mourn-
fully, "but you caught him, after all,
.Joe." Rut Joe stoutly asserted that
Tad hooked him first, while he Joe
only helped to bring the big fish safe to
land. And, in the dkcussion of the ex-

citing episode, the walk lyime was
in a surprisingly short time.

Tad's big trout was baked for sup-
per, and it wjis generally agreed by the
rfour who partook thereof that the flavor
was particularly fine. Tad himself se-

cretly thought he had never eaten any
thing so delicious in his whole life.
Jbit it is not unlikely that the knowl-Klg- e

that he himself had furnished this
impoitant adjunct to the evening me:d
gavo it an additional relish for Tad.

By this time Tad had begun to feel
"ery much at ease with these quiet,
home-lik- e people. As they gathered
about the open fire-plac- e, with its
smoldering back-lo- g, after the tca-Ihin- gs

were cleared away, and the big
kerosene-lam- p was lighted, he opened
his heart to their kindly questioning
.and spoke freely of his past life. There
"was really little or nothing to keep
back, for, as I have said, thanks to the
memory of his mother's teachings and
a natural uprightness of character, Tad
bad escaped the evil ways which a
homeless, friendless boy is so apt to fall
into, and, though he had faults in
abundance, he was, on the whole, a
more upright young fellow than many
"whosc surroundings and advantages
Lad been far more favorable than
Tad's.

" So you're to begin ship's duties to
jtfiss Smith o" Monday eh, Tad?" re-jnar-

the Captain, thoughtfully, to
break a little silence which had fallen
upon the group.

Yes, sir," was the reply, " and I
do hope she'll like me."

" She'll be hard to suit if she don't,"
returned Mrs. Flagg, clicking her nee-
dles emphatically together as they
Hashed in ami out of the meshes of a
blue yarn sock that she was knitting
for (he Captain. For the good lad
whose heart Avas large enough to take
in at least half a dozen motherless boys
and girls, had begun to regard Tad
with considerable favor.

"I know she'll like you," said Polry,
confidently, as she looked up from the
fascinating pages of " Little Women,"
which she was reading for the first time.
while Bounce slumbered peacefully in
hxr lap.

"You just go on and do your duty
xmto Miss Smith accordin' as you'd
have it done to you. Tad," remarked
the Captain, oracularly, " and
needn't have no fears. Miss Smith,"
continued Captain Flagg, with upraised
finger to command attention, " is a fe-

male that's had a tempestuous v'y'ge
in life, as it were, of every re-

lation she had, which has gone to make
her a bit cranky; but she's good-hearte- d

and God-feari- n', and once vou get into
her good books, you're always there."

"They say she's got a han'Mim prop-er- t'

that her folks left her some-wher-cs

nigh ten thousau' dollars," Mi's.
Flagg observed, in a voice indicative of
considerable respect for the possessor
of euch wealth. For in Bixport the
person with an unencumbered estate
sauI a thousand dolT.irs was "well-to-do- ";

he who had five thousand was well
off; while the owner of ten thousand
dollars was regarded in the light of a
millionaire.

CHAPTER X
On the following morning, when

Tad, having opened his eyes to the
glad sunlight which streamed in .t the
east window of his little room, began
to pull his drowsy ideas together, he
remembered that it was Sunday.

"They'll want me to go to church,
and I don't look decent," thought Tad,
disconsolately, with a glance in the di-

rection of the chair where he had
placed his threadbare clothing the
uight before.

But what was this? A partly worn
uit of serviceable tweed cloth the

very counterpart of that in which Joe
Whitney was arrayed when he sprang
aboard the. "Mary J.,' hung over the
chair-bac- k. And that was not all. In
the chair itself lay all the other essen-
tials ii a boy's toilet, neatly folded,
even to a coarse white linen collar, a

--whisp of black neck-ribbo- n, a pair of
but little used lace-u- p boots, and a

'second-best- " straw hat.
Scarcely able to believe the evidence

of his astonished eyes. Tad slipped out
of bed and proceeded to investigate.
On the top of the pile was a bit of pa-
per, "whereon, in an irregular, boyish,
scrawl, were written the words: "to Pay
for makin' Miss smith think you was
tlcef and playin i was a bare. J. Whit-ney- ."

After Tad had gone to bed on the

previous evening, Mrs. Flagg slipped
over to Desoan Whitney's, and ably
seconded by the special pleadings of
Joe, succeeded in enlisting the full sjTn-pathi- cs

of the family in behalf of shabbily--

dressed Tad. Joe's wardrobe was
overhauled, and a selection made, re-

sulting in the surprise to Tad which I
have mentioned.

"Well, he's what I call a nice-looki- ng

boy," was Mrs. Flagg's inward
comment, as Tad, with hair neatly
combed and face and hands scrubbed
till they fairly shone, came shyly down-

stairs (Jrcssed in his new suit.
Polly smiled upon him approvingly;

the Captain remarked that he didn't
know about taking such a dandified-lookin- g

chap to church along of such
plain-dress- ed folks as the Flagg family;
and Mrs. Flagg gave him a motherly
kiss.

"That's so much like Joe," laughed
Polly, as the display of the paper which
Tad had found with his little gift
necessitated an explanation of Joe's
previous performances.

"Always remember, Tad," coun-
selled the Captain, with a grave shake
of the head, as they sat down to the
table together, "what Solomon says
about a wise son makin' a glad father

and and he ttot is not warned
thereby is not wise." concluded Captain
Flagg, who was sometimes a little hazy
in the correctness of his quotations.

After breakfast, the Captain a
chapter from theXew Testament aloud,
making comments upon the text, for
the edification of Tad and Polly, who
listened with respectful attention. And
then, after awhile, at the summons of
the rather unmusical church-bel- l, the
whole family decorously made their
way to the meeting-hous- e, close by.

The Bixporters were, generally speak-
ing, a church-goin- g people; and, on the
pleasant April morning of which I
speak, the church was well filled.

To Tad's secret joy. Deacon Whit-
ney's pew was next Captain Flagg's,
and soon he had the extreme satisfac-
tion of seeing Joe filing in ahead of his
sister, followed by Mrs. Whitney and
the deacon. Joe sat at the extreme
end, and thus the two boys were divided
only by tho slight partition between
the pews.

Joe greeted Tad with a wink, and
clasping his hands together, rolled his
eyes upward, as though in rapturous
astonishment at Tad's festive appear-
ance.

"I think you're just as good as you
can be, and I wish I had something to
give youV whispered Tad, warmly.

"Poh, that's aH right," returned Joe,
shrugging his shoulders carelessly; and
a whispered conversation ensuod, which
was only checked by the entrance of
the minister; whereat Joe, duly admon-
ished by a poke of his sister'a fan, and
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i WELL, HE IS WHAT I CALL A NICE- -

LOOKING BOY."

a glance of mild rebuke from the dea-

con, subsided into a temporary atten-
tion, with his hands being plunged
deeply into his pockets and his eyes
fixed steadfastly upon good Mr. Allen.
But, I am sorry to say, Joe's thoughts
were by no means in keeping with the
place. He was cherishing, and even
planning, a dire revenge on uncon-
scious Samantha JJason who sat di-

rectly in front of him, in Miss Smith's
pew tor what lie calleil Her "tattling
of the previous day.

The service proceeded in the good
ed way peculiar to country

churches. All denominations wor-
shipped under the same roof, and Mr.
Allen's words were but a plain and
simple talk about the lessons taught by
One who once walked upon earth, and
sjjake as never man spake. 3 There was
very much in it that Tad perfectly un-

derstood, and, as he listened, a dim de-

sire to fashion Miis young life after the
teachings of the great Master began to
take form in his mind. True, it was
only embodied in the simple thought,
Til try to be a better bov," vet from

such beginnings oftentimes comes the
real success of a true Christian life.
And when the sermon closed Tad felt
that he should never be tired of listen-
ing to a minister who made tilings as
plain as did Mr. Allen.

Now, it was Samantha Nason's inva-
riable habit to sit through the singing.
while the others rose. "I work hard
all the week, and I'm going to make
Sunday my day of rest," said Saman-
tha once, a little defiantly, "an" I guess
I can worship the Lord as well settin'
down as standin' up."

As the closing hyinn was being sung,
Tad noticed that Joe, Avho all through
the service had kept his right hand
persistently in his pocket, slowly with-
drew it, though without removing his
eyes from the pages of the hymn-boo-k,

and, seemingly holding something in
his grasp, slipped his closed hand gently
:ilong on the ledge of the pew before
him, till it was in close proximity to
the back of Miss 2Jason's neck. Then
he stole a sly glance in the direction of
his father aud mother, who were too
intent upon following the words of the
hymn (in which their daughter Nellie's
voice uprose as clear and sweet as the
notes of a woodland bird) to notice the
movements of their son. Slowly Joe's
fingers unclosed, and after a moment
his hand stole back to a place beside its
fellow.

"Now what is he up to!1' thought
Tad, warned by the shadowy grin on
Joe's features. And, following the
direction of his friend's eyes. Tad's un-

spoken question was answered. Clumsi-
ly clambering over tho back of the
prim ruffle about Miss Nason's neck
was s. brown wood-beetl- e, as big as
the end of Tad's little finger. But be-

fore he could decide what to do Mis

Nason bounced to herloetwitha stifled
exclamation, and clutched frantically
at her back hair. Unfortunately she
caught hold of the innocent beetle it-

self, and, giving vent to a shrill
scream that made the rafters of the
house ring, she threw it violently from
her, to the great consternation of
every one in the house, many of whom
imagined Miss Nason had discovered a
mouse in the pew.

Mr. Allen pronounced the benedic-
tion and dismissed his congregation.
And naughty Joe Whitney, holding his
cap before his face, choked end gasped,
in the agonies of suppressed laughter,
all the way to the door.

CHAPTERXL
The promise of April had given

place to the fulfillments of June, filling
the air with summer sunshine and
beauty. Tad, under the supervision of
Mis3 Smith, whose angular features
were shaded by an immense garden-ha- t,

was weeding the pansy-be-d in the
front 3"ard. Miss Smith, who was a
crwnf- - flmror.lnrpr. lrmilo snmnwliiit nf
a specialty of cultivating sweet-pea-s
and pansies, which she gave away in
their season with a liberal hand.

You would hardly have recognized
Tad m the brown-face- d boy, in blue
overalls, bending lovingly over the
quaint, upturned flower-face- s that
peered into his own. He had taken to
his new vocation with surprising read-
iness, and Miss Smith secretly congrat-
ulated herself on having at last found
a boy after her own heart, though she
seldom allowed her satisfaction to show
itself in the form of words.

"Here comes that Forrest chap
again," muttered Miss Smith, discon-
tentedly, as she glanced toward an
elaboratoly-dresse- d young man who
was sauntering along the elm-shad- ed

street; "I wish ho'd kept away about
his own business, and not come idling
round, taking your attcntion)fTn your
work."

For Mr. Paul Forrest was one of John
Doty's city boarders, who had scraped
an acquaintance with Tad very soon
after coming to Bixport. He seemed
to take a singular interest in Tad.
which, as he explained to Miss Smith,
aroso from the boy's strong resem-
blance to his youngest and only brother,
who had died a year previous "the
last one, excepting myself, of a family
of seven," he said, with a sad smile.
For Mr. Forrest did a great deal of
smiling, first and last; and, curious
enough, Tad, in some vague way, was
reminded by it of the genial Mr. Jones,
whom he had met in Boston, before
coming to Bixport. Of course, this
was simply an absurd fancy on his
part. The fraudulent Jones was a
smooth-face- d young man, with gold-tipp-ed

teeth while Mr. Paul Forrest
sported a very glossy black mustache,
that had a purplish tinge in certain
lights, and the whitest and most even
teeth that were ever seen outside a
dentist's establishment; neither was tho
little bhieish scar visible upon Mr.
Forest's white forehead, that Tad had
noticed upon the intellectual brow of
Jones. Yet, all the same, ho often un-

consciously connected the two in his
mind, even while he laughed at his
own folly in so doing.

"Miss Smith, good-morni- ng Tad,
my boy, how are you?" exclaimed Mr.
Forrest, with his effusive smile, as he
lounged idly up the garden-pat- h, and,
with a coolness peculiar to himself, sat
down on the edge of the garden piazza.

Miss Smith stiffly acknowledged the
greeting, and Tad, glancing up shyly,
said he was pretty well. He was a lit-
tle flattered by Mr. Forrest's evident
interest in himself though he was not
quite sure that he liked it. after all. Ho
had nothing in common with the city-bre-d

gentleman, and was rather puz-
zled to know what Mr. Forrest could
have in common with himself.

"Come into the house after you get
through weeding, Tad; I want you,"
said Miss Smith, stalkiug past the una-
bashed Mr. Forrest, who sat quite at
his ease, with the ivory head of his cane
between his lips.

"Yes'm," was the meek reply, and
Tad silently continued his work, 'wish-

ing that Mr. Forrest would go, for ho
was very well aware that Miss Smith
did not at all approve of the gentle-
man's frequent visitations.

In a small village like Bixport, where
every body's business is public prop-
erty, the story of Tad and his traveling-sach- el

was generally known, as was
also the fact that no attention had ever
been paid to Captain Flagg's advertise-
ment. So it was not strange that Mr.
Forrest should bo in possession of the
same knowledge. He had referred to
the matter casually in conversation
with Tad, declaring that it was a mighty
interesting incident in real life come,
now!

"So you never opened the little allig-

ator-skin sachel, to see what was in
it eh, Tad?" suddenly asked Mr. For-
rest, after a short pause.

"Why, no, sir! I haven't a kej- -

and, if I had, I don't think it would be
just the thing, either," replied Tad, a
little surprised at the unexpected ques-
tion.

"Oh, I don't know," remarked Mr.
Forrest, coolly; "there might be some-
thing in it that would give yon a clew
to the real owner."

"That's true," murmured Tad, who
had never thought of this before.

"I think it's your duty to try and
open it," continued Mr. Forrest, seeing
the impression he had made.

"But I couldn't without breaking the
lock, and I should not like to do that,"
Tad answered, with a perplexed look.

"I suppose you keep it in your pos-

session?" inquired Mr. Forrest, care-
lessly; and Tad nodded. "Then, why
not bring the bag over to my room this
evening I dare say some of my keys
will unlock it," suggested thfc gentle-
man, blandly.

"I'll think about it, sir," replied Tad,
cautiously, for he was not quite sure
that it would be just the right thiag to
do; and, moreover, he wanted to asTc

the advise of Miss Smitlu in whoso
good judgment Tad had the firmest con-
fidence, before taking any such decisive
step.

TO BE COXTTXUED.
m

" I will not write any more," said
a friend ia closing her letter, "for
there is a pudding in the kitchen
patiently tcaiiinq to bemade" Chicago
ddvocate.

100,000 -i- mportant-$100,000

TO MANUFACTURERS.

The ABILENE IMPROVEMENT CO. offers

$100,000 IN BONUSES

to reliable manufacturing concerns who will
locate in Abilene. Abilene is the largest as
well as the most prosperous city in Central
Kansas. It will soon have

TMEE NEW TRIE LINES OF RAILROADS,

making FOUU lines, which will insure un-equa- led

shipping facilities.

ADDEESS

ABILENE.

B & SHE,
FURNISHING

UNDE RTMER

WITH FIRST-GLA- SS HEARSE.

"We would respectfully inform tho
public that we h jve opened an tin
dertaking Establishment in Shockey
& Snider' s building, eorner of Fourth
and Broadway, where we are pro-par-

to furnish

GOFFiHS, GASKETS & ROBES
at short notice and on most reason-
able terms. Embalming done in all
its branches and bodies kept with
ice. Lady attendants when desired.

Country and !N"igh.t Calls
will receive prompt attention.

MILLER & SN0KE.
F. B. WILSON. VT. W. WILSON.

F. B. WILSON & S0H,

Real Estate Agents
IOII THE COUNTIES OP

Dickinson, Russell, Lincoln, Ottawa

and Morris.

LANDS FROM $4 TO $10 TER M&

Also Insurance Agents

For the Best Companies.

F. T. CLOSE,

ggs Breeder of Fure Bred

polm mm Pies.
Hog Ranoh, Sc. 9, Willowdale Tp.

Residence, cor. 14th and Buokeyo Avenue,
ABILENE, KANSAS.

D. S. BEEMEE,
AQENT FOB THE

GENUINE HIGH ARM SINGER.

The slmplestand the lightest running sew-In-jr

machine on tho murket. Self-settin- s

needle and shuttle. Sold on
puyineuts to purchasers, without inter-
est. Organs and machines cleaned and re-
paired on short notice. Charges raodernta
and satisfaction Kiiarauteed. Offico on Broad-tra- y,

south of Shockcy & Snlder's.

11 R a Til "P

RAILWAY
XOR

ST. mm MD THE EAST.

Daily Trams S
Kansas City and St. Louis, Ho.

Equipped with Pullmin Pftfacc Sleeper
and Buffet Cars.

FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS

and Elcyant Coaches.

THE JIOST DIKECT LINE TO

TEXAS and the SOUTH.

3 Daily Trains S
V principal point In tho

LONE ST.AJR STATE.
IKON MOUNTAIN SOUTE

Jbeiaphli, Mobile, Nctt Orleans and principal
cities In Tcnnesse, Mississippi, Ala-

bama and Louisiana, offeri-
ng- tae choice of

ROUTES 6
TO NEW ORLEANS.

Tot Tickets, Sleeping Car Bertha aad further
tafonaalion, apply to nearest Ticket agent or

J. H. LYON, W. P. A, 53S Mala atreet.
v Kaaaaa City, Ma,m IL NEWMAN. Gea. TraSe Maaarar.

H. a TOWKSEND, G. P. Afent.
St. Lead. X

s&jS'
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FLOYD & WHITE,

DEALERS JS

LUMBER

Lime, Hair,

Fesl- - Class Lnnr

BOTH HARD MD SOFT.

If you arc going: to bnilfl

Examine Our Lo oilier

The Oldest Established Yard in
the City.

Seconfl Street West of Opera Hoiisb.

B. J. WETHERSY, M. D.,
ABILENE, KANSAS.

Office over Barnes & Northcraft's store.
Hours From 10 a. m. to 4 p. m.
Rftaidence, corner Spruce and Fifth street.

"albert lenze,
'

(Successor to Win. Meyer.)

ior Maniifactun
A"RTT 1E3XHE3.

PATRONIZE HOME TRADE.

CITIZENS BANK
(Malott & Company.)

EHE, -- . - - KAHSAS.

Transacts a general banking business
Ko limit to our liability.

A. W. RICE, V. R. GORDEJf, JOBS
JOHXTZ, W. II. GILES AND

T. II. MALOTT.
T. II. MALOTT, Cashier.

CITY BAKERY.

T. S. BIRT0H, Prap'r,
Respectfully tarites the citizens of AW-le- ne

to his Bakery, at the old Keller
iand, en Third street, where he has

roastafltly 3 scppl y of the best

FBESH BEEAD,
CAKES,

COOKIES,
CAKDIES,

PIES,- -

OYSTEBS, &c,

to be feaai ia the city. Special erdersi
Car anything ia my liae preaiBtlJ aH
teamed ta ea shert aetlee.

Bespeclfally,

T. S. MltTM.

IMli

DICKINSON

ESTATE

COUNTY

jAu AM
400 Improved Farms 'for Sale or

trade.
30,006 Acres Unimproved Land

at from $5 to $25 per acre.
500 City Lots. Improved City-Propert-

y.

We also have several Stocks of
Merchandise for Saie or Trade.

IF YOU WANT TO MAKE MONEY
Call on us at once and we will conrince you that we hare the

best bargains to offer of auy onein the business.

A. B. COULSON, Secretary,
Office, West end Post-Offi- ce Block.

DO YOU WANT
I can not gire yon that, bnt I can Rive

n i nt. TTi rt ni. j n s

h K MfllHX HH K H X lilliVKK H ItHIIIK
J WUUUM, UW.

FunnsrisHxisrG- - goods.
1 AH! OVERSTOCKED,

OYERLPADED,
OYEECBOWDED,

OVERWHELMED,
With my large assortment, and for 80 days offer it at CLEAN SWEEP
FIGUUKS. Come and see me and you will And yonr fond dreams
realizrd, yeur expectations more than gratified by offering!! of un-
paralleled generosity. I nm now selling

THE AMERICAN SEWING MACHINE
at unearthly low prices, at money savingprlces, at people pleasing prices.
Old machines taken for what they are worth in exchange for sew ones,
llemember, square dealing

Honest Yalues,
Latest Styles, Wc put.before yon.
Lowest Prices, )

West end of and
Paid for Hides.

TI

DON'T FORGET THE PLACE,

Building, Corner Third Broadway.

SSfCash

ABM1
EASTERN OFFICE, NEW HAVEN, CONN.

A. TT. BICE, President, 1). IV. JACOBY, Manager. M. If. HEWETT, Sec'y.
1). K. UOKDM, Vice-Preside- nt. T. H. MALOTT, Treasurer.

DIRE C TOES:
JOHN JOHNTZ, W. B. GILES, A. W. RICE, D. K. GORDEN, T. H.

MALOTT, M. H. HEWETT, 1). W. JACOBY.

Honey loaned on farms and city property at lowest rates.
Mouey paid without delay. Principal and interest payable

at our ollico in Abilene, Kan. Office over Citizen's
Bank.

1370. W.
N. School
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Undertakers' Burial Robs, all sizes
Frame Room etc, an

every description done

-
ROYER, Attorney

THE EARTH?
you the best bargains on earth in,

C Practice.
Is what we Preach,

( Guarantee.

lmiH MY.

1887.

T J&. 2L E5 H.

of Metallic Caskets, Red Cedar Caskets Plctart
variety on hand. Cabinet work, of

satisfactorily. Cedar Third.

Kisrss.
and Notaiy. C k ttfcSSEY.

HB EICMOLTZ,
(Graduate of the Rochester, Y., of Embalming.)

Supplies,
Moldings, Moldings,

promptly and

Vff tiilrmff

DEALER IN

GROCERIES AND QUEENSWARE!
I also a satali steck of

BOOTS AND SHOES,
Which tyUI be sold AT COST at Merrifleld's Id stand. Haim pur-
chased the entire formerly crtrrled by iMerrifleld Hros., nith the
addition of gome fresh goods, 1 iiiTite all old customers aud friends to he
me a call. I will tilrrays pay the highest market pric? e.

Come and try me and

CALL and SEE FOR YOURSELVES.

SHOCKED & SNIDER,
J3ealers in

Hardware, Agrloultoral Implements, Etc,

COMER FOURTH MD BR0ADK1T,

ABILENE,
A. FRY. J. C.

endless
street, cor.

hare

slock

FRY, BOYER CO.,
SEAL ESTATE, LOANS A! 11AIE,

Leaas a farms sad city property. Boa estate heaghi aa4 saW. Iasar-- 1

saraacc catracts at carreat rates. Jfatary hasiaeiu promptly attested
te. Special feat-gala- s ia city aa4 saxlMUi prepertT,

Citizen's Bank Buildine. - - AW, Km,


